she scauned the names eageriy: there
were not many of them familiar. She
put it aside and restlessly took up some
fancywork, glancing often wistfully at
the pleasant country scene spread be-
fore her window.

It was almost noon when her tele-

phone rang sharply as though some
oune were in a great hurry she hasten-
ed to receive the message: ‘““That you,
Nora?” (It was Aunt Alice after all.)
“I left my desk unlocked, and there is
a large sum of money in it. As I'm
not coming home for several hours I'd
like to feel that all is right. Call down

BATURD X .....

---. JUNE 11, 1904 | you the key. I'll hold the line a min-
ute to hear that she's done jt!"

Nora wheeled herself to the speak-
Ing tube and whistled several times,
then out in the hall and called loudly,
. but could hear nothing in reply. She
 began to grow frightened; Jane was
' a comparatively new servant, and the

WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN.

{Baitimore M@ —The Teleharmonte ‘comv

ny has been incorporated. It will wire
uses and furnish any music desired
€ subscriler having-only to punch the
ecessary buttom.)
They had a lovers' quarrel
And were sliting far apart,
When she thought how gentle musie
Has been sald 1o soothe the heart,
8o she softly pressed the button
For a dulcet me lody,
Thinking that he'd lose his anger
When he heard “O Promise Me.**

L
this moment.
the telephone.

“Aunt Alice, are you there? Well, I
can’t get Jane; 1've cdlled and whistled.
Something's wrong; can't you come
bhome?

“I'll come at once!” and Nora heard
her aunt ring off sharply.

After a few minutes the girl heard a
footstep in the servant’s room overhead,
then a door opened somewhere, and
presently the front door closed with a
bang. From the window she saw the
maid go out of the gate carryving a
satchel. She followed the highway in
the direction of a little station half a
mile down the road, where the express
trains wonld stop on signal. It was
clear enough that she had rifled the
desk and was running off.

With trembling fingers Nora seized
her directory and turned its pages. Yes!
the station had a telephone. Quickly
she told her story, describing the ap-
pearance of the servant, her baggage
and her dress. She asked the operator
to detain her, and he promised to have

But her hands went up in horror
And her heart wes filled with woe
When the switchl onrd operator
Started in “Why Don't You Go?™
ttered imprecation
tarted from his place,
pressed another bhu on,
Gelting “I Don't Like Your Fuce,”

. In grlef and desperation,
At the button board st flew,
Jabbing at the one i printed:
“I Can't Tell Why I Leve You.”
Came a crashing tune In answer—
"T'was the last and fatal blow,
For the words surged {hrough the parlor
“You Can Tak- Your Things and Gol**

Then the lover rose in anzer
Rose and started for his hat,
While she almost had bysterics
As in dumb surprise ghe sat
e wag lwaving—then another
Button she pushed tn. Alack.
*1 Don't Care,” the wires nt buzzing,
“If You Never Do Come Back'!

|

Bo the loving hearts were scvered
By the hand of sclence cold;
Thus another tale of sorrow

| ~Born of progress must be told. the puhromnn‘ i‘n charge look out for
For her hopes were rudely shattered her. The girl's mind was working
And Lis bappiness was lost

alerily now, and the telephone was rap-
idiy proving itself an able assistant. She
next called up the Dalton police sta-
, Hon. again told her story, and asked
that am officer be sent out on the ex-
press which would stop at Oakley, and

Through the songs that came unwanted
All because the wires were arossed.
{ =W. D, N, in Chicago Tribune.

The Storyof

the train was due there at one o'clock!
Then she leaned back in her chair

ehe burst into the room in a whirlwind
{JT was not beautiful: no telephone ©f excitement: “Child, we've been
fl ever i{s, and Mrs. Harding declared TObhed! What shall we do?" and
fthat it would never pay for itseif by Strong Aunt Alice sat down weakly In
{proving useful, but when she made that 8 rocker, actually on the verge of tears.
statement she did not take into ae-
leount the nature of the owner of the Aunt Alice, I'll see if she's caught!”

imew telephone. That telephone had long Mrs. Harding listened in bewilderment
been Nora's heart's desire, and now as to the conversation that followed. Al-
she leaned back in her invalid's chair though it was one-sided, she gathered
and gazed at the little oak box from from it that in some manner Jane had
‘which hung the homely black receiver been apprehended before she had fairly
ther eyes were filled with happy tears. slarted. Her niece turned to her after
i How much it meant to per to know aminute trembling, but eager: “They've
(that she was really no longer alone! faken her. and she had a 1ot of things
8he had only to take the recoiver int¢ besides the money; the chief himself
ther hand, and somewhere from out the came out to arrest her. and the whole
Bpaces siretching away towards Dal- party’s coming here so's she can be
identified!”

fton she would hear a friendly voice in
Then Nora told the rest of the story,

weply. ’
She turned in her wheeled chair and while her aunt leaned back on the
the church cushions of the chair and tried to un-

Booked out of the window:
\mpires of Dalton gleamed above the derstand 1it.

Mrs. Harding started to her feet as
the chief, Jane, and the operator from
Oakley, with a miscellaneous party fol-
lowing, entered her front gate, *I

to Jane, tell her to lock it and bring '

would they please be quick about it. I’or|

Nora turned to the telephone: *“Wait, |

- LLovers.

Two Model Husbands,

Two colored women gitting on the
front steps were overheard boasting of
the many lovable traits and manly vir-
tues of their husbands,

“Gawge sutainly is a good man to
y me,” sald Mrs. Jackson, with feeling in
; her voice. “Ah have nevah been with-
out a,day's wash sence Ah mahied dat

wman. He gits me all the washin's Ah
,can do.”

S et her | “Well, Ah has this to say foah Ezra,” theorist, “praises in a woman those

Bl elfied oo et oo (o0 AT, Jobmion Wb okl {ings bl e doetwt bosrc 11 o
E L o o 7 8 pretty, he t 8 t 1Hi-

She returned at last to HOoM: “When Ezra gits drunk he gits SPaLLy, alks about her inte

drunk like a perfec’ gennelman.”—
Caroline Lockhart, in Lippincott’s,

| Generous,

“Mamma,"” said the little one, “there’s
Ia girl in the next block that’s a lot
gicker than I am.”

“You're not very sick, pet,” repljed
the mother; “not even in bed. You'll
be out playing again in a day or so.”

“l know it, mamma, so don't you
think we ought to do something for the
little girl that’s so much sicker?”"

“What would you like to do?”

! “I'd like to send her that nasty medl-
‘clne the doctor left for me.”—Chicago
Pust,

A Fidu@ry Arrangement.
“These

 the man with the wispy whiskers.

“Oh, I don't know,” carped the man
, With the gimlet eves. “Public service
jdon’t go very far with them; it's all a
matter of money."

“Why, look at the—""

“Look at nothing! Doesn't the dog
{ pick up the scents while his owner cor-
rals the dollars?"—Judge.

“Are you ever troubled with insomnia
—sleeplessness?”

“I should say T am. Some nights 1
don’t sieep three hours.”

“That so! 1I've got it awfully bad,
I've been afflicted now about two years,

The doctor calls it neuris insomnis
a Telephone exhausted and waited. as the smoke paralaxitis.” §
— marked the pathway of the express | “I've had it about 18 months, and we
By ELIZABETH F. SEAT along the valley. She saw her aunt call 1t Ethel ™ -Schooimaster,
driving rapidly down the road: sr_mnf

1 One Thing He Admitted,
Swiveller—Speaking of Smallweed, I
consider him the most modest, unas-
snming man [ ever met in my life.
| Quilp—Then he doesn't think too
much of himzelf?
Swiveller—Not at all: not a bit con-
ceited, thouzh he admits that any man
possessed of his abilities would be.—

Tit-Bits. ]

All Arranged.

‘“No, Adele, you cannot have to-
night off. Miss Genie will arrive some
time to-day, and will want you to ar-
range her hair for the reception this
evening.”

“0, 1 have arranged it, madam, and
It's up in her room awaiting her."—
Chicago American.

'“T_hnt He Would E)o.
“If yon was a millionaire,"” said Plod-
ding Pete, “would you found a library ?”

|

“1 am surprised at yer ungrammatical- !

. ness,” replied Meandering Mike. *I
, would not found a library. I would find
a brewery.”—Washington Star.

trained bloodhounds ol‘teni
render great public service,” asserted !

( Sympathy for me. In case you suceeéd (n

“Oh, I'm so relieved,” she sald, after carrylng out your pians.—Brookiyn
reading the telegram which her husband Life.
bad =ent her from home. “I seemed to e T
bave a premonition when the messenger Because.

Because hils wife ca
Make hats ke
Euach spring be nev
Dead broke ke
=Judge.

said it was for me that it would say our
maid had left us. But it's nothing, The
baby fell downstairs this morning and |

|
| .
|
|

broke her arm. That's au."-—Chlcaso‘

ne
€ r used to make,

hs

¥ nil= tu go
father uscd to break.

Record-Herald.

Confidence,

“A woman will not esteem a man
whom she cannot trust,” said the mor-
alist.

“Yes,” answered Mr. Meekton, “and
[ am delighted to note that Henrietta al-
ways trusts me to put the eat out and fix
the furnace fire and lock the basement
door and do a lot of things."—Washing-
ton Star.

| How to Flatter. l
“The wise man,” said the thoughtful

CONSISTENT.

gence; If she is brilliant, hé talks
ia.bout her beanty, for woman prizes
| what she lacks and doesn’t have to be
{ told what she really has.”—Chicago
Post,

The One Thing Avoided.

Materials the self-made man
Of many sorts employs when he
1s working on his building plan,
But has no use for modesly.
—Phliadelphia Press.

THE ETERNAL FEMININE,

She—Yes, she's engaged to Smalley,
although she once told me that she
wouldn't marry the best man living.

He—Well, she has stuck to her state-
ment even if she does marry Smalley.—
Chicago Daily News.

A Point in His Favor.

“l think it is to a young man’'s credit
to have worked his way throungh col-
lege.”

“Yes; It means that he has already
demonstrated his ability to get a job.”
—Judge,

Making Yellow Hair.
Patience—See how yellow her hairls;
and it used to be hrown.
Patrice—Yes: she’s been using one of
those yellow journals to make curl pa-
pers.—Yonkers Statesman.

A Feminine Termination,
She—Is there any difference between
a fort and a fortress?
Her Husband—Why, 1 should imag-
ine that a fortress would be harder to
gllence—Puck,

Wanted an Understanding.

Applicant (for position as cook )—How
manny afthernoons out durin’ the wake,
mim?

Mrs. Highmore—Well, of course, you
can have every Thursday, and—

Applicant—1"m askin’ ye, mim, how
many afthernons out ye want yersili.
i —Chicago Tribmie.

A Resemblance.
“What do you think of my historie

! novel ?”
y  “It resembles some of the most sue-
cessful works of its kind,"” answered
Miss Cayenne.

“In what respect?"

“In being neither novel nor historie.”
—Washington Star.

Willing to Put Up with Less.
“Would you want a man to Jove you
enough to be willing to die for you?"

Percy Saphead—But I hope my avow-
al won't cost me your friendship?

Beatrice—No, but it will cost you
the price of cleaning your trousers—
that floor has just been varnished.—
Chicago American.

Mary’s Bargain.
The little lamb that Mary had
Was Indeed a bargain cheap;
For |t had been in days gone by
A stald and anolent sheep.
= Chicago Dally News,

Suspicious.

“The new cook comes with fine recom-
mendations,” gaid Mr. Bliggins.

“Yes," answered his wife, ““they sound
As if the people she was with thought a
great deal of her, or else that they were
| willing to do or say almost anything in

the hope of getting rid of her."—Wash-
fngton Star,
he asked.

One Thing"l‘hnt Is Sure. “No,” ehe replied, backing away from

“l don't know what it is,” said the him. *“When fellows love girls enough

man who was examining the mysterious to be willing to die for them, they gen-

sbstance which he had just {ouched erally kill the girls first."—Chicago Rec-
with his tongue, “but it's powerful good ord-Herald.

ntHﬂ_tor the human systom,':l No na_ﬂ:_sé'e_:fm'ut Tt.
“Why? How do you KRow? “Am I to consider what you have told
"It tustes so nasty."—Chicago Record- | "0 0 Mrs. Bickenham to be entre
Herald. Al L nous?" asked Mrs. Oldeastle.
Pointed Inguiry. l “Oh, my, nu'! Josiah says it's all over
“Yaws," said young Saphead, “I-aw- toWn, but don't breathe it to a soul, or

’ -
Scared for a Minute,

Booker’'$
Market

18 W.Eaker St,
A FULL LINE OF FINE

GROCERIES AND FRESH
MEATS & VEGETA BLES

¥ ood and Coal, ggars and Tebzcoo,

AT THE LOWEST MARKET PRICES,

w

——

YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY GIVING ME A CALL.

211 GOODS DELIVERED TO YOU FREE,
TELEPHONE 13507 <@e—

A. C. BOOKER, Prop.,

7 18 W. BAKER ST. RICHMOND, VA.

.

—_—

— - N

W. [. JOHNSON,
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER. .

Office & Warerooms, 207 N. Foushee St. Corner Broad.
HACKS FOR HIRE:

1
Orders by Telephone or Telegraph filled. W edding, Su
pers and Entertainments promptly attended. -

Oi’__ghone, 686. Residence in Building, New Phqu. t&-_ '
KNICHTS OF COLUMBUS OF THEWORLI
:

™
&

V.P. & F.K. of W,
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:

This organization has been chartered and legally 7.
stituted under the laws and statute of the state offies
York, for the purpose of uniting together all acceptahls
: 3 men on the Broad Basesof Charity Beneficia' ané
Fraternal and to promote the Social and Moral condition of humanity {

Its two distinct military and uniform ranks will secure for this orpant-a ios 5
piace in the front ranks f all sacred institutions of modern events, a grand oppos
funity for active men. Deputies wanted in all sections of the couniry to orgums
10&13(!!( G Kindly address,

-

W. ALLEN Supreme vovyager,

846 W, 87th Street, New York City,
e

Mechanics’
Savings Bank
OF RICHMOND, V

511 North ,Third Street,—

Capital, $25,000.

Money received on deposit and interest paid om a
amounts above $1.00 which remains 6o days and over.
Money Loaned on Satisfactory Security.

o ——— ~

don’t know which to admire most.” she ! No More to Lose.
exclalméd, “your presence of mind and | Towne—Do you mean to say you notl-
simple common sense, or that wonder fied the police as soon as you found you
of modern Inventions, the felephone, had been robbed?

res t least I'd hate to have you et it get
7 real pSen ind, doncher ®
:‘1‘:(‘):%‘““1 ey o = jout that I told you."—Chicago Record-
“Indeed!” exclaimed Miss Cauetique. .I-leralti.
“How do you manage to conceal it so

Business Accounts Handled Promptly.

Amounts of ten cents and u

pwards received on d
This establishment is fi

eposit,

A »

BHE RETURNED AT LAST TO THE
TELEPHONE,

'gro.on trees and cullivated fields in the
valley; smoke from its huge factories
and hundreds of homes lay in drifted
masses towards the east. Down the
road, a quarter of a mile away, the
telephone men were speeding in lhr-ir
light wagon; along the highway, paral-
lel lines of poles hung with wires
marked the friendly approach to the
country,

While she was gazing at the scene

before her the telephone rang. The
suddenness of the sound startled her.
Her heart heat guiclly: she took uap
the veceiver: “lIs that Markley farm?

Is the telephone connection finished 2™
“Men are “Gone! oh, that's all
right; your number’s Pilke 12. Betrer
make a note ofsit, until it's printed in
the directory next quarter. Jood-by.”
Nora hung up the receiver, turned
back to the window, and sald self-
reproachfully: I didn't really need ic!
Aunt was right; she said I'd nobody ta
call up, and as I'm shut in for life, I'm
not likely to meet many new peaple,
but it makes me feel as though I had
a real person right in the room!'"
Aunt Alice came [n, glanced al the
unwelcome intruder haunging so near
to the invalid's chair, and sald: “A

but T believe I'll decide on the common !
80N Si Man may invent all he pleases, '
but only the Lord can fashion a mind
that works when the occasion demands
ft.” and the aunt departed o interview
her faithless servant, while Nﬂt‘l,'
through these rare words of praise, re-'
ecefved an uplirt that long afterward '
bore her triumphantly through hours '

of Joneliness and pain.- Young People. !
%

IN UNTRAVELED RUSSIA.

Fart of the Great Empire That Re-
mains Untouched by Any
Foreign Influence.

To the unknown south, across the
mighty steppes to Viadikavkaz nestling
below the snow-cloaked mountainsg of
the Caucasus, a world of history and
romance, lies our route; and within two
days we are in real Russia—the Rus-
eia untouched by foreign influence, says
Outing |

Unexpectedly one finds here in the
wilds of Russia a coterle of ﬁ-ﬁnml,l
charming peoj women intelli-

1
'
I
|
|

gent, well educm some of them
fgpealiing four or five Janguages. and
many of them exeellent musicians: the

men, mosthy, officers or titled Jdigni-
taries of one bhranch of the government
or another, for nearly every man of po~-

sitlon In Russia is connected with the

government. The bureancracy and _the
army constitute the nohbility. FHouse
parties, mer nformal dances and mu-

sleal matinees, are some of the features
whieh tend to make the life of a great
land proprictor in Russia pleasant én !
the summer. On the other hand, the at- '
tendant dnaties and trials are severe,
with crops to be planted and reaped by
methods more or less old-fashioned, al-
. though American harvesting mar‘hin-—I
"ery is now being introduced very exten-
sively.
Northward,

| outhward, eastward,

DBrowne—Yes; Lthere wasn'tany danger
in that. I hadn't any more money left.—
Philadelplhia Press.

BETWEEN DESIRE AND DUTY.

“Great earth!” shouted the dismayed
papa, looking the milliner’s state
ment, "$125 for that bonpetr?

“Why, ves, papa.” smeothiy answered
the gentle daughter,

“Well, when that young Squidlunks
comes to-night to 1

a

hear whether | will let
you marry him or not, blamed if I know
whether to show him this hill asa warn-
Ing or tell him yes and leave him to his
fate."—Chieago Tribune,

His Reception.

A young man on a visit ¢n route,
To his beat girl got on a8 wite,

He arrived rather late
And was met atl the gate
By Eer father, who gave Lim the Loute.

—{"hicago Dally News,
The Feet of Man.
He—Why do you shriflk from me?
m I too unworthy even to touch yvour
garment’'s hem?
She—Youare certainly too blind not to

Teress tep on it.—Cincinnati Commercial Trib-
'waste of money, Nora: you could have Westward have grown the dominions of BP0

spent it doing betler for yourself and
your family than that!™

Mrs. Harding, who had never been
A1l for a weelk during the whole 50 years
®f her life, hurried out of the room bent
on an errand to town, a tea at the
bome of a friend two miles in the
country, and a week's mending all be-
fore ten o’clock in the evening, To be
pure, it was not yet 11 in the morn-
ing, and if one lost no time—but left
to herself, Nora refused to follow her

@aunt’s itinerary any further. She re-
turned to the contemplation of her
itelephone. *It's the only one in a half

mile and it may prove nseful. Perhaps
she may want to call me up when she
Eets to town!*™

~—~Taking the directory from jts book

the great white “Tsar.” Not more than
250 mliles to the southward of the an-
clent capital of the grand dukes of Mus-
covy are yel to g seen remains of bea-
con mounds where warning fires against
{ the raids of the Tartars were burned
i not 300 years ago, and the Tartars are
the faithful Cossacks of the empire to-
day.

Ten decades and more it took, but the
gouthern boundary of Russia to-day is
marked only by the hoary head of Mt.
Ararat, 700 versts to the south of Viadi-
kavkaz as flies the gray-winged crow.

I

: Much Worse.
Bacon—Did you say your friend j= a
pusher?

Egbert—He's worse than that; he’s

& kicker!— Yonkers Statesman,

pne
Sudden Reformation.

“Billy Smith has given up smok-
ing.”

“What made himi do that?”

“Dropped his cigarette butt in a

keg of powder.”"—Cornell Widow,

Consistency.
Harold—There's that handsome Miss

Smitherton going around with
little bit of a man again.
Gerald—Yes, and they say women

hate mice—Cleveland Leader.

Perfectly Safe.
Tenaweek—I1t is a secret, sir, but 1
am engaged to vour daughter, and—
Olé Gotrox—Have no uneasiness, sir;
ft will go no further.—Town Toples.

s eE e e A s e A

—

that ' charged,” answer

successfully ?""—Clincinnati Enquirer.

Advanced. !
“You say that Lord Fucash's soelal

a rich Ameriedn girl?"”

“Yes, indeed. Formerly he was only a
j nobleman; but now he belongs Lo our
i helresstocracy.”"—Washington Star.

Where They Exist.
“Are you still searching for

Your

Ideal man?” asked the girl In the home-

grown waist.
“No,” replied

tailor-made hat,

novels."—Cincinnati Enquirer.

the girl under the

Some Hope,

Mrs. Hiram Offen-—What! another
dish broken? See here Bridget, at that
rate, my dishes won't last a mounth,

Bridget—Oh, don't worry about thot.
Ol'll be l'avin’ ye before a month,
ma'am.—Philadelphia Press.

|

position has improved since he married '
! send 1

|

“I've quit rt‘adlng'

Probably Lost the Job.

“l should like to have my halr
dressed in the newest style.” said the
lady entering the hairdresser's,

“Yes, ma'am,” sald the girl attend-
nt; “will yon wait for it or shall we
t home?"—Yonkers Statesman,

As to Mr. Higginside.

Girl with the Gilson Girl Neck—
ou're the first person I ever heard say
that young Mr, Hugginside 1s clannish.

Girl with the Julla Marlowe Dimple—
I didn’t say he was clannish. T said

'*he was clammish.—Chicago Tribune.

Diplomacy.
Mrs. Gramercy—Weren't you pleased
when your husband said you looked
pretty in that dress?

Mrs. Parks—No. I'm sure he just

| gaid it in the hope that I wouldn't ask

him to buy me a new one.— Judue,

" How It Was.
“Did you ever take a chance in Wall
gtreet 2"

4 “No." answered Mr. Ardluek, 1 put
Telhng Tales. up my money seversl times But I
Mr. Oldboy—Always vespect KPAY. e r got a chance."—Washington
hairs, my boy. REdre
Tommy—Why? My ma doesn't. '| e .
- Mr. Oldboy—You shouldn’t say that. '’ Fishing Time.
Tommy—8he wouldn't dye them if she -\;"-- men | 2t stle, X
v S Ll B om Mol «VEry night,
e =—aly Sloper. Yeér a three-incl rope can't hold him baek
E : When *Fe thish begln 1o blte
Her View of It. 1= '.\'.;:

“Was it an elaborate wedding?"

“Elaborate!™ exclaimed the fair
vorcee, “I should think it was. Why,
it was so elaborale that you'd think
, 8he never expected to bhave another.”
.-(‘hil':l‘,'.u Fost.

At It Again.
Edyth—Jack said lasi night my com-
plexion was a perfect dream.
Mayme—Yes; and he told me long
t ago that he didn’'t believe In dreams.—
Chicago Daily News.
L]
]
[

A Diffienlt Conundrum.
“Hi, waiter! what do you call this?"”
“Bean soup, sir."”
“Yes, [t's been soup; but what the
deuce is it now?"—Judge.

As Indicated.

“That fellow,” remarked the propri-
etor of the corner grocery, “'is evidently
a crank on electricity.”

“Why do you think so?" asked the po-
liceman, as he roved away from the

. eracker box.

“Because he's aiways wanting things
*(l the man behind the
! entntar.— Chicago Daily News.

Saving His Sympathy.
Mother—I declare, | am positively
provoked at your father. [ am doing
my best o secure you a titled husband,
and he hasn't the least sympathy with
my plans.
I Daughter—Perhaps he is keeping his
ettt m———

dil'

HARD TECUGHTS.

Teacher—I whipped you for your own
good; I really did. Now, tell me what
you think about it?

Bobby—If I told you what I think
you'd give me another licking.—Chicago
Chronicle.

The Successful Suitor.
He lald his true heart at her feet.

- sz s 0 55
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tted up in the most improved style,
white vault, burlar-proof steel chest, electric lights and every
ience for safety and the accommodation of the publie,

For all information concerning Stocks, Deposits, Loans, ete., apply to the
Cashier,
Banking Hours have been arranged for the special convenience of the work-
ing people as follows: 9 A, M. to 4 P. M. Saturdays, 9 A. M. to 3 P. a. We
cloge Saturday at 8 P. M. and open again at 5 P. M., remaining open zatil 7
P. M. Call by as you come from work.

OFFICERS:

JOUN MITCHELL, JR., President. H. F. JONATHAN, Vice-President,
THOS, H. WYATT, Cashier.
BOARD OF DIREQTORS:

Rev. W. F. Granayx, D. D., Jxo. R. OniLes,

E. R. JEFFERSON H. F. JONATHAN,

J. Q. FarLey,

E. A. WasHINGTON, R. W. Wairixa,

JOHN MITCHELL, JR. Fres.

having s large
modern conven-

B. P. VANDERYVALL,
TrOMAS Sy D. J. Onavers,
JNO. T, TAYLOR,

WiLLian Costavo, J.J. OsrtER,

THOMAS M. CRUMP, Sko' ¢,

SYDNOR

AND

UNDLEY,

LEADERS IN

uality
Furniture

PARLOR SUITS,

We have some twenty-five
or thirty suits bought, most
of which will be in stock in a
few days. “Don’t do a thing”
until you see this line.

MORRIS CHAIRS.

This always popular chair
of rest will be in as much de-
mand this fall as ever. Part
of our stock has already ar-
rived and $10 values vie with
$15 values of a year ago.

QOall, see our stock of Bed Room Fu1
niture and save time and money.
nger elevator,

FRANX WALLER, 4R
PRACTICAL HOUSE
PAINTER,

14 W. Baker St
Reaidence, 1 E. Orange St.

Richmond, Vs

Frompt attention giveu @ all mai
oraers Satsfac®ou gnaranteed

All Kinds of Mainting Done Cheap
Give me a call before going elsewhere

¥red G. Gray,
208 West Leigh St.

THE STOVE MAN.«

Vam can hawva all kinds of Stoves Re

paived and put up. Also your Roofs,
Gatters, § &nm Repaired and
Painted at a reasonable price.

™ Your vatronage will be hig
appreciated. old 'Phone, 2&&

FRED G. GRAY,
Richmond, Va

W&>LOOK OUT FOR

OUR PRICE LIST.—=x§y
——-IT CAN'T BE EXCELLED
Yo.r Patronage is Invited.

>3
The AMERICAN GROCERY
and Provisio® MARKET
1221 St. James Street,
When you want nice dry, sawed pine
wood.m{lup!aﬁss. We sell i cord for

95, teed full measurer.
é line of fancy axd staple groc-

and fresh meats. Gmﬂ;m

Sytnor & fingle,

B.] Prices low on _
, c_.l:-:'l.[c T 709-11-13 E. Broad St._
T == = & A S Sl R s L L o _—g



